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two horsemen were stationed, I had sent on a man in
advance, to desire them to get ready and accompany me.
When we arrived at the stable we halted, and I called to
the horsemen to come out. They did not appear, and,
from the sounds that issued from the stable yard, there
seemed to be some discussion going on between them and
the man I had sent to warn them. There was no time to
ascertain what the dispute was about. I told the man to
come out of the yard and fall in; and desiring the two
horsemen to follow and join us, we moved orb passed
through the ruined gateway, and came again into the
open country.
The rain had now ceased to fall, and, though it was
still extremely dark, there were occasional breaks in the
clouds, through which the moonlight faintly shone.
These breaks made us anxious, for in India, when the
clouds begin to break, the sky often clears with great
rapidity. In the bright moonlight it might be perceived
that Mr. Joyce and I were not natives.
All along the road, at short intervals, I had stationed
parties of police; they had received the strictest orders
to patrol the road incessantly, and only the previous day
they had made the most solemn promises to do so. Of
the value of these promises, and also of the attention
paid to those orders, I had now experience. Since leaving
Muttra we had not met a single patrol, nor had we been
challenged at any one of the stations.
We had ridden on for some time, when Mr. Joyce
called my attention to a point in the sky, on the horizon
to our left. I looked in the direction to which he pointed,
and through a break in the clouds I perceived a dull
light. Mr. Joyce asked me what I thought,the light
could be* From the tone of his voice I perceived that
he was anxious. I looked again and more attentively.
The light appeared to come from behind the river, and